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I maynot fufferyou toviiltKira, ! ’ ! 1 ; ? - 

The king bath Rriatehtlie charged the cbntraric, 

Q*. The king# wnMjwhofe that ? 

Lie rt. I crie<yoUmc'fcie,I meatie the Lord profe&or. 
£)», The Lord prcXe&him'from thatKinglie tiRe: 
Hath he fet bounds betwixt their loue and me: 

I am their mother, who fhotild keepq me from them? ; 

I am their father, Mother.and will fee them. 

Duoh. Glo. Their aunt I*am in iaw.ift louc their mother: 
Then feare not thcu.lle bcare thy bliitrie, 

And take thy office from thee on my peril!. 

Lteu. I doo bcfcechyour graces all to pardon me: 

I am bound by oath,I may not do it. Enter. L.Stanlie. 

State. Let me but meete you Ladies an houre hence, 
And lie falute your gtace of Yorke, as Mother: u 

And reuerent looker on, of two fair c Queencs. 

Come Madam,you muft go with me to Weflminfter, 
There to be crowned Richards royall Queene. 

£l». O cut my4aceinfundcr,that my pent heart 
May haue foniefcopeto beate,or«lfe found, 

With this dead killingnewes. ; f • 

Dor. Madame, haue comfort, hoW fares your grace? 
£ht. ODorfct,fpeake not to me, get thee hence; 
Death and deftruftion dogge thee at the heelcs, 

Thy mothers name is ominous to children. 

If thou wilt outftrip d eath,go crbfte the leas, 

And liue with Richmond, fromuthe reach of hell, 

Go hie thee, hie thee, from this flaughter houfe, 

Leaft thou increafe tHe number of the dead, 

And make me die thethrall of Margarets enrfie, 

Nor mother,Wjfe,nor Englanrds counted Queene. 

Stan. Full of wife care is this ydur counfell Madam, 
Take all the fwift aduantage of the' time; 

Yoa (hall haue letters from me to my fonne. 

To meets you on the way,and welcome you. 

Be not taken tardie.by vnwife delay , ' . J l 

Dttch.Yer . O ill differing winde ofnrifedis, y 
Omyaccurf«dyyp(ubc,thi bedofde|th, AC 


A Cocatficeh4ftthci!4|9tth'ttothevvl9rld* : !H r ttoih cD 

Whofe vnauoidcd eie is murtherousv ; uh ; uodi :/■ ) 
Stan. Come Madam,! in all hafte was fiaifc; auo-i 
‘Ducb. Andlinallvnwillingneftewillgo, 
Iwould<oGodthatthe.iftclu6uc;verge, 3i ; ; 31 , ; htiA 

Of golden mettall that muft round my. browe* \ - y 
Were red hotte fteele to feare me to the braine, - 
Annointed let me be with deadly poifon, 

And die, ere men can fay, God faue the : Queene. 

Sin. Ahspoore foul e, I enuic nottheglprie, : ; j !j: 

To feed; my humer^ifE fhyfelfc #iq harepje. ft, . : j f ; r i\ 
Ducb. Gig. No, when h e that i? my husband now. 

Came to me as I followed Henries courfe,. 

When force the bloud was well wafiht fr om his hands. 
Which iflued from my other angel husband, 

And that dead faint, which thcn,I weeping followed, 
O.vvbeh I/ay, I lookt on Richards face, 

This was my wifh, be thou quoth L accurft. 

For making roe fo young, fo olde a wido^» . , 

And when thou wedftdet forrovv haunt thy bed,. 

And be thy vvife^f any be fo maddc, i; .; [ . . ,J { . >n .s 

As miserable by the death ofthce, j, y , _ , ;1 t . 

As thou haft made me by ;ny dearpLpfds death,. , • ■ 
Lce,eucn I can repeate this curfe againe, 

Euen in fo fhort a fpa'ce.my womans heart, , [■. ' 

CrofTeliegrety’captiue to.biij lj<>flic.woyds, j.' ! a ^ ; ; , i t . 
Andprou’dthefubicdes^fmy c^vyu^£Qules<p:(e, t. 
Which euer fiiieehatlrkept my jsyesftonjfleepe, _.jjy , 
Forneucryetjonehoureinhisbed,. yJf , , ’ 

Hauc lenioyfld the golden dev^pffleepe,, ( ,. ; , , 

But haue bene waked by his tiijjerpusj dreames, . 

And will fhortfy be tiibvt !y> * •*? 

Qa. Alas poorefpu!e,{pi(ti/?jhy >j-! 1 i i l 

Dnch.Gkt No more then from tny kaulelifiaurocfor yolirfc. 
Duch.Glo . Adjftf>9j)r$4^c^^ 
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